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A long time ago, Andhra Pradesh was ruled 
by a kind and generous king. 


Everyday, two beggars Thimma and Somma 
would go to him and he would give them food 
and money. 





A AS Vat Bey Ucad UH cae WW 
sTfTet. 


Hed adder. dar a ule wt Aan att wears 
ge feaet. 





On receiving the alms, Thimma would say, 
“God is great! He provides for the needy.” 


Somma on the other hand said, “Hail to our 
mighty king! He provides for all in his 
kingdom.” 





AM UI Waa.” ora. 





This ritual went on for many days. Finally, 
one day, the king got very angry with 
Thimma. 


He said, “I provide all that he needs and yet 
he praises God! What has god done for him? 
Shouldn't he praise and thank me?” 








rat ata dhe det. t saat snapa Wath 
PAPA aaT WT sae. 


“ela dial fed wad fea, wrean at 3a 
telat feat at sree weuor?” feacit UW. 





The king then decided, “I will teach that 
ungrateful beggar a lesson! He must realize 
who is really providing for him!” 


So, the next day, after he gave the beggars 
their usual alms, he said, “I want you both 
to use the road that goes around the market 
place today.” 


The beggars were confused by this unusual 
vee eu agreed. | | 





“a poe fata eta Brena US. aa Heh 
STI AT AAT Ulta Sa TU” sel Wa 
frat ae. 


eteaa, Fata at vim dat uiet wid WW 
ast Tat SST Wes aad Tet araed at.” 





The king had placed a purse of silver on the 
road and saw to it that Somma went first. 


Somma wondered at the king's request and 
saying, “May be the king wants me to enjoy 
the privacy of this road!” he shut his eyes and 
walked on without seeing the purse. 


Soon Thimma came by. He found the purse 
and was ecstatic. 





a Tet Wa SO Uae wae ce Utecttd 
Ue Uh Het Use sifsrect. Wa Tact 
aaa aaa Ae. 


aren fda ore. “et ar tered Wat 
a fafta at ato aya ¢ waa ste Ut 
ahaa st War caret Ulect aut gaat ar. 


a uae fase d Tee otaet. aver dt clectt 
HAT art at We Wat Wat. 





The next day, the king asked them if they had 
found anything on their way back. 


Somma said, “No your majesty, I did not find 
anything. I just enjoyed its beauty.” 


Thimma on the other hand said, “God surely 
does provide! I got a purse of silver!” 





alUcha Tia fad TEdt Had?” 


SEAT TEU “AT WAT. Fear Hla HSH AT. aT! 
Seat Ff Uantard We ste teraAl Aes.” 





The king was really irritated. When the 
beggars were leaving, he gave Somma a 
pumpkin. 


The pumpkin had been hollowed out and 
was filled with gold. He did not know this 
and so, he sold it to a merchant for a few 

coins. 
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aifaret. & Use Bat Aor. aor dt 


gat feectt. 
Tam dt adhd fart aie ae aia aN aT 


Wah sdtHa fleet at west. Wa atat 





A little while later, Thimma passed the 
merchant's store. 


The merchant was a kind man and so he 
called Thimma and gave him the pumpkin! 
Thimma thanked him and took it home. 
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MSs Aor fea d Ahsan Waa aaa 
arent. at sitrstar care siereh. aor at 





The next day, the king asked the two beggars 
if anything unusual had happened to them. 


Somma said, “No sir, I just earned a few coins 
more by selling the pumpkin to a merchant.” 





“ala att fare tote Uselt fad?” 


STAT Ure “TTT Wal A HIS Hawt. ct 





The king then turned to Thimma and 
asked him if he had earned more than 
usual too. 


Thimma said, “Oh yes sir! A merchant 
gave me a pumpkin. When I opened it, 
it was full of gold! God is great!” 





Wart TAFT HS UsSAet. aren fas Ustat srg 
Sect. fea sist at aeq ures aa afaed. “eh 
qa Ha fad at Has Vet?” TU Wa aaT 
frac. 


Teral Uh gal Ath fect. ata wT em deus 





“IT came to tell you that I am no longer a 
beggar. The gold I got yesterday is sufficient 
for me to live the rest of my life in comfort! 
God does provide for his people!” continued 
Thimma. 





‘ald Sst daa ate ant Wem A. 
oe 
—. SET. Ca aT.” 





The king was very frustrated but he had to 
accept defeat. He acknowledged that 
Thimma was right. 


He thought, “After all, it was God who 
provided for me and therefore indirectly for 
these beggars! Yes, God is great! He is the 
real provider!” 
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- A story that tells us that God provides + no matter who He uses as the means of 
provision. 
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